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whole process of education becomes a dreary
wrestling with the uninteresting and the
unattainable; and when we have broken the
neck of infantile curiosity with these un-
couth burdens, we wonder that life becomes
a place where the only aim is to get a good
appointment, and play as many games as
possible.

Yet learning need not be so cumbrously
carried after all! I was reading a few days
ago a little book by Professor Ker, on
mediaeval English, and reading it with a
species of rapture. It all came so freshly
and pungently out of a full mind, penetrated
with zest and enjoyment. One followed the
little rill of literary craftsmanship so easily
out of the plain to its high source among the
hills, till I wondered why on earth I had not
been told some of these delightful things
long ago, that I might have seen how our
great literature took shape. Such scraps of
knowledge as I possess fell into shape, and
I saw the whole as in a map outspread.

And then I realised that knowledge, if it
was only rightly directed, could be a beautiful
and attractive thing, not a mere fuss about
nothing, dull facts reluctantly acquired,
readily forgotten.
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